dare-devil He was a man of great parts, not a petty
brigand, a type which flourished at the time Beyond ques-
tion, he was highly gifted, and he cherished lofty ambi-
tions There is every reason to believe that he was eccen-
tric This was partly explained by the fact that he had
suffered the most grievous misfortunes If I remember
rightly, his wife had been raped and tortured to death
by the Bolsheviks
'At one period (1920-21?) he was de facto Governor of
Mongolia, and it was even said that he meant to man h
on Pekin He had good friends among the lamas H< was
even alleged to have embraced Buddhism In any c ase, he
showed a marked preference for that religion, piobably
because of his weakness for mysticism At the same time,
he was a regular Oriental despot Killing a man came
as easily to him as smoking a cigarette
'In the end, he took to suspecting everybody of Bol-
shevism, or some sort of intrigue against him, and stalled
getting nd of his acolytes one after the other Unuitam
about what the morrow might bring forth, his lieutenants
handed him over to the Reds The Bolsheviks, after a
parody of a trial, lost no time m dispatching him adpadie\
For long, however, the populace lefused to believe* that
Ungern was dead People declared that he had be< u seen,
sometimes here, sometimes there
'I'm very sorry that's all I can tell you .      '
I had rarely read a more indefinite letter Theie was
only one date, spread over at least two years There was
only one topographical reference, covering an area of tluee
and a-half million square kilometres There were no names
There were no facts Everything was tentative, with a
great profusion of 'probablys' and 'perhapses'
I got a yellow folder, wrote 'Baron U  S * on it, and
put the letter inside,
A little later I went to see a girl friend with whom I
was vaguely in love  Mane Anne was unaware of the
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